THE LIFE AND  TIMES
howse thatpointes into, or faces, the Horse-fayre; the farthest howse on the
left hand as you goe to Tedbury, leaving the Church on your nght. To prevent
mistakes, and that hereafter may rise no doubt what house was famous for this
Famous'man's Birth; I doe here testifie that in April, 1659, his brother
Edmond went with me Into this house, and into the Chamber where he was home.
Now things begin to be antiquated, and I have heard some guesse it might be
at the howse where his brother Edmund lived and dyed. But this is so, as I
here deliver it. This house was gven by Thomas, the Vicar, to his daughter,
whose daughter or granddaughter possessed it, when I was there. It is a firme
house, stone-built and tiled, of one roome (besides a buttery, or the like, within)
below, and two chambers above. 'Twas in the innermost where He first dnw
breath.	m
Despite all this research for Anthony Wood, Aubrey still found
time to carry on several projects of his own, for the distractions of the
past had vanished when, at the age of forty-six his financial ruin was
complete. From 1670 onwards he enjoyed a sweet otium, because when
he had his horoscope calculated, in 1671, he discovered a scapegoat
for all his misfortunes. "The nativity," said Henry Coley, the
astrologer, " is a most Remarkeable opposition, and 'tis much pitty
the starres were not more favourable to the Native." For, it seems,
they " threaten ruin to land and estate; give Superlative Vexations
in Matters Relating to Marriag, besides wondrous Contests in Law-
suits : all of which vexations, I suppose the native hath had a Greater
portion than ever was desired." And even though another horoscope,
cast this time by John Gadbury, an astrologer who was, unlike Coley,
as yet unacquainted with Aubrey himself looks no more like Esq:
Aubrey than an apple is like an Oyster," Aubrey seems to have found
it a real relief to be able to blame Ms own incompetence upon the stars.
He was, in fact, so enthralled with the predictions that, not only
did he make selections from the forty volumes of Nativities which
William Lilly had assembled : Mr. Ashmole tumes and reads, he said,
and I doe write : but he also set about collecting, on his own account,
the precise hours of the birth of most of his friends, which he entered
in a little book entitled A Collection of Genitures Well Attested. Walter
Charhton M.D. borne at Shepton-Malet in com. Somerset, Feb. z*, 1619,
about 6 h. P.M. his mother being then at supper, he notes, but not all con-
finements were as uneventful as this. Sir William Dugdale was born
September 12, 1605. That afternoon a Swarme of Bees pitch't under his
mother's chamber window, as it were an omen of his laborious Collections, and
worst of all perhaps was the case of Mris. Jane Smyth, for when she
was bom it thundered and lightened and the house was on fin, Anthony
Ettrick, the friend with whom he had been in danger of drowning
on his return from Ireland, was more fortunate: he came quietly
into the world on a Sunday. His mother would say he was a Sundays's
Bird. But once again, Aubrey found himself baulked for kck of
information: Christopher Wren had told him that the bell rang VIII
as his mother fell in Labour with him, but Aubrey complained to Wood
that he hath putt a trick on us, as it seems ; for he hath made him selfe ayeare
younger then indeed he is, though he needs not be ashamed of his age, he hath
made such admirable use of his time : 'tis appore spirited thing, if he mil noi
resolve me. Anthony Wood's reply to this must have been interesting
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